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holy woman, Prakriti the Matahgi, whose story begins like that of the
Woman of Samaria. She was the daughter of a pariah and was at a
fountain when Ananda, the Beloved Disciple, asked her to give him
some water to drink. She rightly objected, saying that she was an un-
touchable :" I am the daughter of a parish, reverend Ananda!" " I do
not ask thee what is thy family or birth, my sister; but if thou hast water
remaining, give me some that I may drink." The story, it is true,
turned out otherwise than in the Gospel, for the Matangi fell in love
with Ananda. She sought to draw him to her by spells, till one day
the Buddha intervened and diverted the passion of the young girl
towards spiritual ends, so that she became a nun. For the rest, though
the Buddha preached chastity, we can find no trace of bigotry in him
in this respect. Thus he accepted in a kindly spirit the offering of
Amrapali, the Hindu Magdalen, a pious courtesan who presented the
Community with the Park of Amravana in her city of Vaisali. /
Thus the Buddha travelled through Oudh, Behar, and Bengal,
preaching his doctrines and converting the masses. Genii and animals
were as subject to him as men, and before the might of his benignity
the malice even of the most evil creatures gave way. The ndga (or
dragon-king) Apalala was causing cruel floods in a valley of Gan-
dhara, so the Buddha betook himself to that region, forced the dragon
to come out of the lake where he concealed himself, and converted
him. There was an even more cruel yaksha which was tormenting the
city of Atavl, levying upon it a yearly tribute of human beings, which
it devoured. The Buddha transported himself to Atavi through the
air and reduced the monster to a gentler frame of mind (cf. Fig.
147); the monuments of the school of Gandhara delight in showing
the children who have been miraculously delivered from the power
of the yaksha and are thanking their saviour. In the same way the
Buddha converted the yakshim, or female monster, Hariti, which
devoured little children, by hiding one of the ogress's offspring in
his alms-bowl, so that she at last understood the sufferings of a